Filiations with the Metaphysicals
one sets him between these two poets, one gets a nice sense of
the qualities which distinguish this pre-eminent metaphysical.
Where Shakespeare is so in love with English that almost
every word is pregnant with metaphor, and Milton so con-
scious of his noble models that he is perpetually borrowing
classical ornaments in which to dress his lines, Donne uses the
plain fluent language of conversation:
I Am two fooles, I know,
For loving, and for saying so
In whining Poetry . ..
Shakespeare sings in the most honeyed of lyric strains, or else
so loads and manipulates his blank verse to bear the weight of
passionate meaning that only a miracle keeps it from breaking.
Milton oftenest makes his verse march as though it had
assumed the toga and the purple. Donne, always closer to the
author of Hamlet than to the Puritan apologist for God, is
more concerned to state his thought in all its intricacy than to
give it a graceful or a rich vehicle, as in the ffymne To God
my God) in my sicknesse:
Whilst my Physitians by their love are growne
Cosmographers, and I their Mapp, who lie
Flat on this bed, that by them may be showne
That this is my South-west discoverie
Per fretum febrisy by these streights to die,
I joy, that in these straits, I see my West;
For, though theire currants yeeld returne to none,
What shall my West hurt me? As West and East
In all flatt Maps (and I am one) are one,
So death doth touch the Resurrection...
He is manifestly sensitive to verbal texture and capable of
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